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| Bet You Kissed Me Right 


| sat up on the bar stool with an acoustic guitar on my lap. | looked around to find him but | haven't seen him. 
| knew he wouldn't show. | knew he didn't care. Why | called him my best friend was beyond me when | never 


see him or hear from him. 


"Hello, My name is Kylan Gibson. I'll be covering a song by Ivory called Coast of Maine." | said softly into the 


microphone. A few people clapped and | began to move my fingers along the strings. 


| miss the holidays 
the way you looked at me 
please wait for me.. 


l'm coming back to you in Portland 


| looked over as | saw someone walk into the small venue but it wasn't him. Why should | keep hoping he'd show 


up? He was only my best friend, it's not like he was my boyfriend. | was at the chorus of the song. 


| should have stayed back there with you 


on the coast of maine 


| should have stayed back there with you 


| kept my head down and didn't bother to look up when the door opened to see who it was because | knew it 
wasn't him. | had a frown on my face but who wouldn't when you had no one there supporting you. Not one of 
my friends had came to see me perform but | guess | was nothing compared to them since they are actually 


in a band but everybody has to start some where. 


| miss our city 
the nights out walking 
please wait for me.. 


l'm coming back to you in Portland 


| strum the last string and looked out into the crowd. | saw him standing there by the bar but he wasn't alone. 


He never was alone. He never looked my way. Did he even notice that it was me up there singing. 

"Thank. I'm Kylan Gibson. Enjoy the rest of your night" | said standing up from the bar stool, sitting my guitar 
down, and walking off stage as people clapped. | made my way to the bar but | pretended that | didn't even see 
him there. | don't need to be treated like how he's been treating me. 

"Your usual, Ky?" The bartender asked. | nodded | knew he was staring at me but | paid him no mind. | thanked 
the bartender. Just as | was about to take a drink of my alcohol, Faith, a waitress that works here comes up 


to me and threw her arms around my shoulder. 


"Ky Ky, you did such an amazing job. You're going to go far, kid" She said. | laughed because she was slurring 
so bad. 


"Thanks, Faithicans." | said. She hit the top of the bar to get the bartender attention. 
"The usual for her and Rum and coke for me, Will" Faith said. 


"You know, as much as l'm here all the time..well | never knew your name." | said. Will smiled then went to make 


the drinks. 
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A few hours later, | was feeling pretty good. | was on the dance floor as an Asking Alexandria song came on. | 
freaked the fuck out. AA was my favorite band. People actually started moshing. | couldn't stop smiling. This 
night was just getting better. | screamed along with Danny. | thrusted my fist in the air when it got to curtain 
points. 


You stupid fucking whore! Everybody shouted. 


One step too late 


And | never told you 

That | can't take 

Another disappointment. 

Breathing and grasping all leads to another messy ending. 

Breathing and grasping all leads to another messy ending. People sang along with Ben It actually felt like | was 
at an Asking Alexandria concert, it was amazing. After that song, | stumbled out of the building and towards 
my car. | knew | shouldn't drive home but | didn't have a way home. | fumbled with the keys. | felt someone 
grab them from me. 

"Hey jerk. Give me those." | said turned around only to stumble and fall into the person 

"Ky, what are you doing?" He said. 

I'm wanting to go home. Some jerk just took my keys." | said reaching for the keys in his hand. He pulled away. 
"Get in the passenger seat, Kylan" He said. 

"No. Let me have my keys." | shouted. 

"You're fucking drunk, Ky. I'm not letting you drive home." He said. 


"Fuck you. I'll just walk home." | said before taking off towards my place. He grabbed my hand, pulling me 
towards the passenger door. | didn't make it, | fell down on my ass and just sat there. 


"Ky, come on" He said. 

"Kellin, | don't fucking want to go with you. You're a fucking asshole." | said. | looked up at him and he had a 
frown on his face. If | wasn't drunk, | would probably feel bad. If | wasn't drunk, | wouldn't be in the situtation 
right now. | felt him pick me up and put me into the car. | didn't bother with it anymore. He shut the door 
then walked quickly around the front of my car to the driver seat. He got inside and turned on the heat. He 
started the car and we were off to my place. My bed was calling me or whatever | got to first was calling me. 
The car ride was quiet and my head was spinning. Kellin pulled in front of my apartment building. 


“Thanks, | suppose." | said stumbling to get out of the car. Kellin jumped out of the car and ran over to me. 


"Let me help you, Ky." He said grabbing my hand as he pulled me close to him. | fucking hated this. | hated that 


| get like this and he's always there to take care of me. 
"You can go. The elevator is broken" | said not wanting him to help me up eight flights of stairs. 
‘Its not a problem. If | let you go up them yourself then I'd feel bad" He said. 


"Like you really care anyways.” | mumbled. 


"What was that, Kylan?" He asked. | shook my head. 
"A bit of word vomit. Never mind it" | said. He shook his head and we started up the steps. Neither of us 
saying anything. | couldn't form any good words in my mouth that | would want to say. Everything | had to say 


was mean and | didn't want to say something and regret it. We got to my door and he unlocked it for me. 


"Thanks, Kellin” | said though | had sobered up a little. He helped me inside and we were walking towards my 


room. 
"You can go if you want. Thanks again" | said. 
"Let me help you into bed, please. Then I'll leave and you can hate me again" He said. 


"| don't hate you, Kellin. I'm just upset with you." | said grabbing the handle to my bedroom door but | never 
opened it. | turned around and looked at him. He was close to me, maybe a litle to close. 


"Why are you upset with me, Ky?" He asked 


"| needed help and you weren't there. My best friend wasn't there. My life fucking sucks." | said trying really 
hard to hold back the tears. 


"You're the one that stopped to talking to all of us." He said. 

"But you didn't put any effort into it." | said. 

"True, and I'm sorry for that. | wish | could go back in time and change that." He said. | shrugged then turned 
back around to open my door. Before | did that, Kellin grabbed my wrist and turned me back around. He was 
closer now and | didn't think we could get any closer the last time | turned around. 

"Kellin." He cut me off when his lips collided with mine. | knew this was wrong to do since he was engaged but 
he's lips were perfect if that's even the right word for it. | couldn't push him away but he did when he's 
phone rang from his pocket. He stepped away a little when he stopped kissing me. He pulled out his phone in his 
pocket. He looked at it then back at me. | rolled my eyes then turned around and walked into my room. He stood 
there. | walked back to him, kissing his lips. 

"Enjoy your life, Kellin. Please just forget me, will ya" | said going to shut the door. He's hand stopped it. 

"Ky, I'm scared" He said. 


"Scared of what?" | asked. 


"| don't want to marry Abbey. | don't even know why | asked her." He said. 


"| don't know what to tell you, Kellin. You have to figure that out on your own" | said He shook his head then 
stepped inside my room, grabbing me by the waist and kissing me hard. | pushed him away as he tried to pull 
my shirt off. 


"No, Kellin. This isn't what is suppose to happen. You love Abbey. | know you do. Be with her." | said walking 
towards my bed. 


"| don't want to be with her. | don't want to marry her. l.l want you. | always have. Please, Kylan" He said. | 


shook my head. 
'No, please, just go." | said 

"L" He started 

"Go, Kellin. You don't want me. You just think you do because your scared" | said He never said anything. He 
lowered his head and turned around and walked out of my room, out of my apartment, building, and possibly 


out of my life. | climbed onto my bed and hugged my knees as tears fell from my eyes. Why did you wait so 


long, Kellin? 


